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politics.   During the greater part of his life the climax of
each day was not reached until the evening; even now
he concentrated more on the later than on the earlier part
of the day, and seldom rose before eleven. The first person
who was allowed to see him in the morning was Marcel,
the French valet who had been with him a lifetime, first
as the companion of Paderewski's son Alfred, and since
Alfred's death as Paderewski's personal servant.   Alfred's
premature death some twenty years earlier had been a
tragic blow to Paderewski, and since that day he had become
very attached to Marcel, who was one of the few men
whom he occasionally embraced with affection.   Marcel
had a real passion for those brown petits pains which are
served instead of bread at some Paris restaurants, but he
was also dignified, he enjoyed good music and he was devoted
to his master.   When Marcel entered his master's room,
it was time to get up,   There followed the daily morning
exercises, the bath, a prolonged dressing, a breakfast which
consisted only of fruit and tea with lemon.   PaderewsH
would remain in his study until about two o'clock, when he
would come downstairs for lunch.   Meanwhile the house-
hold assembled in the hall, waiting for him to appear.
His coming down the staircase and joining the rest of the
party was always  a sort of -ceremony.   Luncheon was
rarely finished before four o'clock, when Paderewski retired
into his study to practise again.   Between six and seven
o'clock there was tea, at which he confined himself to some
fruit and a cup of tea.   After tea he liked going into the
garden to see the peaches, the pears or the vines, and to
talk to M. Dolezal, the Polish head gardener, who was
considered one of the greatest fruit and gardening experts
in S-vvitzerland.   Monsieur Dolezal's talents had enabled
Paderewski to grow grapes that normally would grow only
in certain parts of Algeria, Italy or the South of France,
and peaches for which the richest Galifornian orchards
might envy Riond Bosson.   Grapes and peaches were still
Paderewski's chief hobbies.    He would  stay to admire

